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Drawn by tha Eisses of the sun

r Into i lap of air ;
¢l E:ngi the

they do not die,
‘at pight will fafl in vain
'%km rhage Ly the way;
be witl change to gentle raln,

tv road be dry,
o] Atel walsen farntf flowers to May;
et herbs and flowers In every.sky,

Jopay 2 o

2> &
: 1S lits oi‘d:wnl_i:g youth
115 Are, parthed away by toil and care,
: And ’ es the dusty -
FF e

road of truth,
A

iy
e {;?iagbr&hu} pass like tlnon_z'l.ng dew,

o
i

In every

e SInERT

tpariden: path offidi@ :
ud yoi our ploasant Lhonghu are true,

VIS -'Tilymﬁw ne, their light s shed
1,08 broken wirks of weary “"’“’}'

T SRR S UIRELals 5 hapries bendes
said n happler lands ;
" ¥et every man bencath the sun
t Dothall his geeds to be undone.

Our pleasant thoughts are like the dew,
* 7One half of! heaven; one half of earth,
They aseem to die but they renew
The gacrament of thelr aweet birth ;
But fraitfol plantsand deeds of men
Areearth, and turn to earth again.

In thirsty fields of barren alr
The dew Is born to fall in valn ;

‘Otir thouglits go up to heaven, and there
Theérchange to mists afgulciun rain,

Whereo! the fourfold fountaln-head

In Purudise'is always fed,

Our thounghts, they scem to come and go
Ablde indeed, in God on high,

For He ordsins to water so
The ouly tree that does not die:

And angels in its shadow sit:3

. But who 1s he stall eat of it ?

—Food Words.

Kelect Story.

A BOX OF ROGUES.

When the eriminal, Pierre Graneger,
csenrted by four gendarmes, was placed
in the dook of the court of aseize, there
was a geceral siir among the erowd
which kad aszembled from every quar-
ter to be present at hia trial.

Pierre Uranger was not an ofdinary
eulprit—not one of those poor wretches
whom the court, as a matter of form,
furnishes with an advoecate, judges in
the preszoce of a heedlcss auditory, and
scnds to oblivion in the eonviet prison
of the state. He had figured at Augtil
in the eolums of the newspapers; and
while M. Lopervier had undertaken his
defence, M. Lourangain, the attorney-
general, was to conduct the prosecution.
Now, atthe time of which I write,
these two men stood at the head of
their profession. Whenever it was
koow that they were to be pitted against
rach uvther io auy cause, crowds imme
Ciutely flocked to enjoy their eloquent
sen!eoce, sonorous perivds, and phrases
ns round and as po ished as so many
billiaed balls

-Jt was a perfeet riot of tropes and
figures, a delicions confusion of peri-
phrases ond metaphors. All the fig—
ures of rhetoric d filled before the
charmed. auditory, and sported, jeated
and stroggled with esch other, like
| Vieoil's plagful chepherds —~ There was
s luxury ol epitets, fpassing even that
of the Abbe Delille. Ereory individual
~ubstantive was as regularly f(ollowed
by its attendant adjective s the great
lsdy of the last centary by her traio-
bearing page. In this j ompous dietion
a man became a mortal, a horse a cours-
er, the mosn was stvled pale Dian.
My father and my mother were nev-
er called so, bat invariably *the author
of my being ;" a dream was a vision, a
glass a erystal vase, a knife a sword, a
car a chariot, and a brecze became o
whirlwind ; all of wtich, no doubt,
tended 10 produce a sty'e of exceeding
sublimity and beauty.

Pierre Granger was a clumsy built
fellow, five feet ten in height, thirty-
cight years old, with foxy bair, a high
eolor, and small conning grey eyes —
He was accuscd of having strangled his
wite ; eut up the body into pieces, and
then, in order to conces! his.crime, se
fire to his. house, wheresin his three
children perished. Such an accumula
vion of horicrs had shed quire a roman
tio halo round thsir perpetrator. Ls-
dies of rank an fashion flocked to the
jail to look at him ; and hie autograph
was in wondoiful requaest, ns svon as it
became koown that Madame Cesarine
Langelot, the liogess of the distriet,
pusstssed some words of his writing in
her album, pleced between a ballad by
a professor of rhetoric and a problem
by the engineer-in chiei of tha depari-
ment—neither: fiattered by such elose
juxtaposition with the intrresting pet
prisoner.

¥When Pierre Granger, with his low:
erin g brow and wir of =tolid cunning,
was placed io | the dick,  the names of
twelve jurcrs were drawn by lot, and
the president demanded whether they
wished to exercise their right of chal-
lenge. Both dec’ined offering ary ob
jection to the twelve honoralile names ;
but the Attorney (encral added that
he would require the drawing of a sup
plementary juror. It was done, and
on the paper appeared. the newme of
Major Vefaoer. At the sound a slight
muarmur was heard among the specta—
tors, while M Lourongaio and lLeper—
vier exchanged a rapid glance, which
scemed to said, “Will not pou chal-
lenge him 7”7 But neither of them did
20 ; an offieér conducted Major Verner
intd bis'appointed place, and amid pro-
found silence the indictment was read

Major Verner bad lived in the town
duzing the Jast two years. KEvery one
gave him the military citle, yet none
could tell when, nor where, or whom
he Lad served. He seemed to have
neither family or friends; and when
any of his acquaintances sonnded him
on the sublject, be always frplied in a
wanper by nd feans caleulated to ea-
coursge curiosity. “Do I trouble my
head about your affairs?” he would
say. “Your shabiby old town suits me
well enough as a residence, but if you
4 don’t think I have a right to live it it,
1 shall be most bappy to convince you
of the fact to-morrow at daybreak with
gun, sword or pistol.” Major Verner

| was precisely the man (o kcc'p his ' preserve a few bottles of an old wi Y
| word ; the few persons whohad entered . to be drank at the marriage of a daug

| bis lodgings reported that his bedroom
| resembled an armory, so fally was i
qurniﬁbed with all sorts of murderous
 weapons. * Notwithstanding ‘this, he
laeﬁncd a ety respegtable sort of man,
| regular fo bis habrts putetusl in his
his paymects, and fozd of smoking ex
! cellént ¢igars, sont Hini, hd fised to say,
{ by a friend is ‘Havana. He was tal]
very thin, anid always dressed in black ;

| his' moustaches curled toa'goint, and

e rovariably wore his hat cocked over
‘his ¥ight ear. "

In the ‘evenings he ueed tv frzquent
the publie reading rooms of ‘the thwn,
but he never ployed at any game, or
conversed with the company, remain-
iag absorbed in his newspaper until the
elock struck ten, when he lit his cigar,
twisted bl mwstache, and with a stifl,
silent bow, took his departure. It
sometimes happened that one of the
company, bolder than the others, said
“Good night, Major!™ Then the Maj-
or would stop, fix hiz grey eyes on the
spesker, and reply, " Good night, mon—
sicur 1"’ but in sorude aud 2ngry a tose
that the words sounded more likea
malediction than a polite invitstion. —
It was remarked that whoever thus ad
dress the Major was during the re-
mainder of the evening, the vietim of
some strange ill-lnck. He regularly
lost at play, was sure to knock his ¢l-
bow through a handsome lamp or vase,
or in some way get entangled in a mis
adverture. 8o firmly were the good
townsfolk persuaded that the Major
possessed an evil eye, tha® their com-
mon expression, when any one met
with a misfortune, was—*He must
have said ‘good night’ to the Major,”

This mysterions character dined eve-
ry day at oridoary of the Crown Hotel,
and though habitually silent, seemed
unusually contented with the fare.—
One day, however, after he hud eaten
gsome bread soup, he cast his oye along
the table f owned, aod calling the
host, said:

“How comwes it that the dicner to-day
is entirely meagre 7"

“Monsieur no doubts [forgetls
this is Good Friday.”

“8end me-up two mutton chops.”

“lmposible, Major—there is not an
cunco of meat to be bad at any butch-
er’s in town.”

“Liet me have some fowl.”

¢That is not to be had, eilher.”

#“What o set of fools!” exciaimed
the Major, striking his clenched hand
on the table with such a foree that the
bottles reeled and rocked just as if all
the wine in their bodies had got into
their heads Then he calied the
waiter and said, “Baptiste go to my
todgiog and briog me (e Islad car-
bine which hangs over my pillow.

The poor host (rewbled, snd grew
very pale when Baptiste returned with
a double-barrelled gun, besutilully in—
laid with silver. Tha Masjor cooly ex—
amined the locks, put on fresh caps,
cocked both barrels and walked out,
followed at a respectful distaned by the
guests and inmates of the hotel. Not
far off stood an old ivy maatled church
whose angular projeetions were haant-
ed by many ravens Two laroe ones
flaw cut of a rurret just as the Major
came up and took sim for a dounble
shot. Down tumbled both of the un
clean birds at his feet.

¥ Sacre bleu " eaid he, picking them
up, * I'm regularly sold—they're quite
lean.’

He returned to the hotel, ani, ac
cording to his‘express orders, one moie-
ty of his ill omened bocty was dressed
in a savory stew, and the other simply
roasted. Of both dishes he partook ro
heartily that not a vestige of either re
mained, und he declured that he had
never eaten more relishing food. From
that Jday the Major became an object
of uncasiness to some, of terror to
others, of cariosity to all. Whenever
he appesred on public promenades,
every one avoided him ! at the theatre
bis bux was generally occupied by him-
gelf alone; and each old woman that
met him in the street invariably stop-
ped to eross herself. Major Verner
was never knova to suter a church, or
accept aum invitation ; at first he used
receive & good many of these; and the

erfumed billets served him to light
is orgars. :
8uch, then, was the thirteenth juror
drawo in the case of Pierre Granger,
and it may be easily understood why
the sudience were moved at hearing
the name of Major Verner. The pa-
per accusation, notwithstanding drawn
by the Attorney General with a force
and particnlarity of deseription which
borrified the ladies present, was read
amid profound silence, brokea only by
the snoring of the priscocr, whe Ead
cooly settled bimself to sleep. The
gendarmes fried to arouse him frowm
his slamber, but they merely succreded
in making him row and then half opea
bis duail, brotish cyes. When the
clerk had ceased to read, Pierre Gran-
ger was with dificuity thoroughly
awakened, and the President procceded
to question him. The interrogatory

that

| fally revealed, in all its horrors, the

lharoughl{{mnpid fiendishness of the
wretch. e had killed his wife, he
said, bécause they couldn’t agree; he
had set his house on fire becanse it was
a cold night and he wanted to make a
good blaze to warm himself; as to his
children, they were dirty, squalling
little things—no loss to him or any
one else It would be tedious to pur-
suc allshe details of this disgusting
trial. * M. Louraugain and M. Leper—
ver both muade marvelously cloquent
ep2eches, but they deserved peculiar
credit, having so very bad a'eause to
sustsin. :

Although he well knew Lhat his oli-
ent was as thorough a scoundrel as ever
breathed, and that his condemnation
would be a blessing to society, yet he
pleaded Dhiscausc with all a lawyer's
conscientiansness. When he got to
the peroration he managed to squeezs
from his eyes a few sare tears, the lost
and most precious, I imegine, which he
carefully reserved for an especially sol-
cmn oceasion—just as some famdilics

. tez pr the coming of age of a son.
,length the ease closed, and the P
[ dent was going to sum up; bat.as
: heatin. the court was gxcesgsive, m
every ,one stoad in meud of refres
{ments, leaye was given for.the tur{
retire, for half an hour, and the ha
|Ii; cleared for the same spuce of tim
in.order that it:might undergn a tho
ongh ;ventilation. Duriog, this iate
val, while twelve of the jurors wer
cogling themseives with ices and sher-

reclining in 8o, arm, chair, smok
away with the grawity of a Turk.

“What a capitaleigar ! sighed of
of the jurors, as ke watched with @

which escaped from the smoker's gt

“Would you like to try onel"” asked
the Major, politely offering his ‘cigar
case:

«Ifit would not trespass to much on
your kirdness.”

“By no means, you are heartily wel
come?”  The juror took a cigar and
lighted it at that of his obliging neigh
bor

“Well, how do you like it 7"
the Major.

“Delicions | It has an uscommonly
plessant aroma, From whenee are
you supplied 7"

“From Havana.”

Several jurora now epproached, cast-
ing longing glances at Major Verner's
cigar case.

“Gentlemen,” said he, 1 am really
grieved that I have nota single cigar
left to offer you, having just given the
last to eur worthy friend: To-mortuw,
however, I Eope to have a fresh supply
and shall then ask to do me tae hoaor
of sccepting some,”

At that moment an official came to
annouonce that the court had resumed
its sitting ; the jury hastened to their
box, and the President began his
charge Scarcely had he commenced,
howeve, when the jeror who bad smok-
ed the cigar TUse, and in a trembling
voice begged permission to retire, as
he felt very ill. Indeed, while in the
act of speaking, he fell backword, and
lay senseless oo the ficor. The Presi-
dent, of courle directed that he should
be carefully carried to his home, and
desired Major Verner to take his place.
Six strokes sounded from the old clock
of the town ball as the jury retired to
deliberate on their verdict in the oase
of Pierre Granger. Eleven gentle—
men exclaimed with one voice that the
wretched assassin’s guilt was perleetly
clear, and that they could not hesitate
a moment as to their decision. Major
Verner, however, ctood up, placed his
back against the door, and regarding
his colleagues with & peculiar sinister
expression, said, slowly:

“1 ghall nequit Pierre Grangzer, and
you shall all do the same "

“8ir,"” replied the foreman in a se—
vere toae, **yon are answerable to your
conscienc? for netions, bat I do not see
what rizht yon have to offer us a grat—
uitous insult.”

“Am T then =o unfortuna‘e as to of-
fend yon,” a<k¢d the Major, meekly.

“Certainly, 1n supposing us capable
of breaking the solemn oath which we
have take~, to do impartial justice.—
I am a man of honor—"’

“Bah I'"" “nterrupted the major, “yeu
are surg of that 7

A general murmar of indignation
arcse.

*Do you know, sir, that such a ques
tion is a tresh insult 7

“You are quite wistaken,” said Ma-
jor Verner. “What I s:i1 was drawn
forth by a feeling of solemn respcnsi—
bility which rests witk us. Before I
san resolve to mzke a dead body of a
living moving being, I must feel satis
fied that hoth you and I are less giilty
than Pierre Granger, which, after all,
is pot so certain.”

An ominous silence ensued: the
Major's words seemed to strike home
to every breast, and at length one of
the jurors said:

“You seem to rezard the question
from a philosophical point of view.”

“Just so, Monsieur Cornean.”

“You know me then !" said the ju-
ror in a tembling voica.

“Not very intimately, my dear sir,
but sufficicotly to appreciate your
fondoess for disecunting bills st ‘what
yjour enemies might call usurious fn-
terest. I thiok it was about four
years ago that an honest, poor man, the
fathes of a larze family, blow out his
braios, in despuir, at being refused by
you & short venewal, which he had im-
plored an ‘his knees.”

Without replying, M. Corneau re—,
tired to the farrhest corner of the room
and wiped of large dreps of sweat,
which started from his brow.

“What does this mean "', inquired
agother juror, impatiently. '“*Have
we come liere tg nct a scene from the
Memoirs of the Devil j°

“I den't know thet work,” replied
the Major; but may I advise you, Mbhn
sicur Bardine, to calm your werves?”

“Bire, youare impertinent, and I
stall certuinly do myself the pleasure
to chastise you *

*¢As how?”

“With my sword.
the honor to meet you to-morrow.”

“An honor which, being a wan of
sense, [ must beg to decline.
don't kill you adversari-s, y.u murder
phem. Have you forgotten your duel
with Monsieur de Lillar which took
plaze, I am. told, without witnesses ¥ —
While he was off his guard, you
treacherously struck him through tke
heart. The prospect of a similar ca-
tastrophe is by no means enticing ”

With an instinctive movement, MM,
de Bardine's friends drew off. <

asked

said the Major. ‘‘It especially becomes
wou, Monsicur Darien—"

“What infamy are you going to cast
in my teeth ?” exclaimed the gentle-
aan addressed. i

“Ob, a very litile—a mere friflo—

yours

bat, the thirteentn lighted a cigar, and’
eds his hands.

envious eye the odious little clouds’

1 shall deo youl

“I admire ysur virtuous indignatiin,” |

;.!-il.ble and-pursc are yours, has a pretty

wife—"
~ "Major,” cried anothor juror, 'you’re
a villain I”
| . “Pardon me, my dear Monsicur Cal-
| fat; let us eall *hiogs by their pruper
mames.  The only villain amengst us;
I belicve, is tho auan who set fire to
his house, six months after having it
insared at treble its value in four dif.
‘ferent offioss,” whose direotors were
foolish enongh to pay the amounnt with:-
out making safficient inquiry,”

A stifled gruan escaped from M. Cal.
fat’s lips, a8 he covered his fzce with

“Who are you, that thus constitule

yourself our Judge 7' asked another,
looking fiercely at Vernor.
“ #Who am T, Monsiear Peron ? Sim-
plyuene who ean appreciate your: very
rare dexterity o holding the eocurt
cards jn_your hand and making the dice
turn up as you please.”

M. Peron gave an involuntary sfart,
and thenceforward hield his peace. The
scune sided by the darkuess ot approah-
iag pight had now assumed a. terrific
aspect. The voice of the Major rang
in the ears of eleven pale trembling
men, with a cold, metallie distinotness,
s if each word inflicted a blow., At
length Vernon barst into a strange,
gharp, hissing laugh, “Well, my hon-
orable colleagues,” he cxclaimed, ‘‘does
this poor Pierre Granger sti'l appear
to you unworthy of the shghtest pity ?

I grant you he has committed a faunlt,
a fault which you wonld pot bhave
committed in hia place. He has oot
hsd your cleverness in masking his tur.
pitude with a show of virtue—that wes
bis real crime. Now, if after having
killed kis wife, he had paid hand-
somely for masses to be raid for her
repose—it he had purchased a burnal
ground, and csused to be raised to her
memory a square white merble momu-
ment, with a flowery epitaph on it in
.gold letters—why, then we ghould hava
all shed tears of sympathy, and eu-
logized Pierre Granger as the model of
a téender husband.” Don’t you agree
with me; monsicur Norbeek 7

M. Norleeck started as if he had re—
ceived an electric shoek. “It is false,”
he murdered. “I did not poiscn Eliza;
she died of pulmonary coosumption.”
Pierre Granger was acquitted.

WHITE HANDS

A fise hand is one of the first points
of beaunty.

Thus read Kate P'almer as she sat a!
the psrlor window on a bright winter
morning Letting fall the magaszine in
which she had been reading, she lock-
ed complacently at the delieate, tapered
fingers that lay among the-orimson lolds
of her dress.  Her other hand, adorned
with snowy cuff and simple bracelet of
jet, crusked the brown curls that fell
ever her brow.

It was a pretty scene for those who
passed through taoe frozeo sircet on
that clear cold morning —a radiant,
lovely picrore. The Jace curtains
drawn aside, the arm chair of blue
plush, and the graceful form that filled
it, the merino dress looking warm and
flecoy in the sunshine, the young head
pensively bowed, the down-cast eyes
and delicate profile, the shining curls
and the lovely hand careclessly pressing
them. It looked beautiful, and Kaite
knew it. Bo she sat sdll, gazing re-
floctively at the soowy baod on her
knea.

‘Oh, dear !' she sighed, T wish 1
had a ring! I"d give all the world for a
solitaire like Madge Marsden’s! How
artfully she put up her little fat hand,
and pretended to be biting her fioger
nails, 50 that T might s2¢ her diamond!
Engaged to bs married —the idea! She
is as plain as a pipestem, and not much
longer, engaged! And 1—, well, every-
body knows rbat I'm pretty, and
where's the harm of knowing it myself’
—to face the truth, I've never had an
offer! OFf course Madge is a fool. 1
wouldn't have Dick Jayif he was hung
with jewels from his nose to his toes—
not I! Bnt there is one I would have
and oh! wouldn't I have diamonds too?
Well, it takes two rings to get married,
acd I haven’t either of them. To be
sure, there’s time enough yet, I'm
just cighteen, and prettier than asy
girl [ kaow, if I do say it. Shan’t I
feel old when I get to te twenty, though

»

Kate wasinterrupted by the entrance
of her mother, a faded woman of fifiy,
whose whole appearance indicatd a life
of lalor.

‘Kate,” said Mras. Palmer, with somo
saverity, ‘you must do something. I'm
so tired, that I can hardly stand, -and
bere you sit, hour after hour, idling
away your time. Yon mast change
your gourse. I cannot doall the work
any longer. (hange your dress imme-
diately and come down s'nirs. i

*There, mother,” cried Kate; ‘you'il
spoil that plosh! the idea of sitting down
in the parior with such a looking dress!,

These words, ‘the idea,” gonveyed
Kute's strongest.ocontempt. Mrs Pal-
mer’s fhos wore an expression ol des-
pair.

‘My daughter,* she said quictly, but
in a voice that shook with feeling, ‘I
am zrowing old. I have labored burd
to bring you up according ta my theo.
ry of right. Too late I se¢e that I ‘wus
wrorg. I have denied myself a thou

nothing. From your infaney I have
[ dressed you elegantly, and slways at the
cxpense of my own comfort. Yearin
and year out, I have toiled like & slave
that vou might enjoy the advantages
What reward bave I? I wss comlent
to live in four pleasant roomws, but you
wanted more style; and since I had nov
er learned to deny you, L cama here. I
| was content with threc-ply earpet and
furniture of mahogany and hair cloth.
You wust need have brussely,- and
. plush, with rosewood, and @:arbje. You
| were. ever gratified, but at a tefriblasas-
| tifice! Then I never kepl a  servant;
{ now I certainly cannot, Yet the work
lig four times what it ‘was, and Linatu—

good'enongh for me. T cannot even go
to chu el fbor want of proper apparel
Your white hands'must not be soiled —
look at mine? They are: bruised, and
chapped, and swollen, but no matter!
‘It is ‘no one bat mother, and she is
old!* Yer, mychild, T am (11, and
scarcelyable to'tvil on as T have done.
L cannot long—T. fear you will live to
remember this with many a vaio regret.

The daoghter was silent, ‘and the
weary, disappointéd mother rosé and
left the room. i b [

‘I don’t care,” said Kate, prtulantly,
as soon as the door was closed. I
ean’t help'it if she does work. I don’t
think I ought to spoil my hands. <A
finé band is one ‘of the first points of
beauty.' 80 it'is, end as long as T can
keep mine ‘fine,” I shall. ;| Mother's so
inconsiderate ! She might know that I
wonldn’t be 8t for soclety, and would
never - be married in the world if my
hands were diefigured with hounsework.’

A firm. footstep sounded on the side-
walk, and Kate looked eagerly out.
With a blush of pleasure she returned
the bow of a finé looking young man
who passed the house, and then, as if
fromn s sudden impulse, turned back,
ran up the steps and=~ rapz the bell
Mrs. Palmer, as usual, attended the
door.

When he entered the parlor, Horace
Magna found Kate with one exquisite
hand slill supporting her herad, and
the other carelessly holding magszine
of fashion. She was jnst as beautiful
—nay moreé beautiful'than when he had
seen her from the street,

Her ohceks glowed with emotion;
ber soft eyes beathed him welecome from
their clear, blue depths; her I*ly hand
trembled in his, and the magaszine fell
beside her daintily slippered foot that
rested on a velyet cushion.

Bat the light had quite faded from
the young man’s face. He had sud-
denly grown cold and distant. She was
as graceful, as affable, as entertaining
as €ver, but Horace said little, and de-
parted soon — Ha never called again.
Kate's white hands had waited and ber
blue eyes beamed in vain.

A year afterward, Horace Magna
married sweet Kitiy Foster. Her
hands were not white, nor even shape-
ly; and she was very sensitive about
them. Ssmehow, when they had been
married a twelve month, Horace dis-
covered that Kitty did not Iike that he
should look at her handa. |

‘How is this!’ said he, playfully.—

‘What ails my Kitty? Ain't her dear
little paws clean? or, has she some long,
sharp nails that I ought not to see ¥’

Kitty laughed till she eried, and theo
told him that her bands were so home:
ly that she coaldn’t besr to have him
look at them. [Te took- her hands in
one of his, #nd throwing his arm her,
snid: ‘I once thought Kate Palmer the
loveliest girl I had ever seen. A great
many other fellows thought the same,
and I guess they all came to the snme
conclnsion that I did, eveatually.—
BErery expression of her face, every
word of her lips carried the conyiction
to my mind that ghe was lovely as she
looked.—DBat lips lie—so do faces! T
didn’t know it then, and while I ad-
wired her form and features, and voios
and maoner,»l admired her character
equally. I had never scen angthing
in art or nature, to compare with her
hands; and Kitty—ycu don't care now,
do you? 1 wanted to put two rings on
ker beautiful fiogers. Going down
town one winter morming, I consider-
ed what sort of a ring the HArst ghould
be, and concluded that a dizsmond—n
eolitarie, like your engaugemeot ring,
Kitty—would best suit her style, and
probably her taste. Thus reflecting, 1
passed the house, and saw her sitting

so; as if waiting for my gift.

“Why not now? said [, to myself,
;n;ll turnirg, I weat up and rang the

“The door was opened by a pale,
toil-worn, gray-haired woman, who had
always attended the door when I had
been there. She said:

: "My daughter, sir? she is io the par
or.

‘T luoked at the mother. Poor soul!
ITer ealico dress was old and faded; ber
aL-ron soiled; her slecves rolled up, and
she wore no collar; her hair was disar-
ranged, and her hands—I don’t know
what they were like—worse than any
servant’s. She opened the parlor door
and said:

‘Daughter, a gentleman wanis to see
you,” and want away.

‘I mentally contrasted mother and
child. Katy’s snowy eoffs and collar,
snd handkerghief, and bright dress; ber
slippered feet and beautiful hands!
They' were a contemptible sham, and
stamped her as a. vain, proud, wicked
woman. I would sooner have drowned
than married that girl! I despised her
It was with difficulty that [ could hard-
ly stay as long as civility required
After that, when I met: a pretty, en—
gaging girl, my thouzht wasz ‘How
‘does she treat her mother?"

I fournd in you, my Kitty, one who
was the sunshine of kome; the helper
of the pecdy; the kind eompanion of
the brother and sister; the selfwagrifio
ing, devoted daughter. I know what
it wes, my darling, that darkeped and
l bardemed 1lvose dear little hunds; works

of love, evory home serviee; the faith-

You | sand thiogs, that you might be denied | ful care that would not let & mother

| bear the burden and the heat of the
{doy.” Bless you for hands like these,
| Kitty! It yoa don’t slmire them, re-
member that they sre miro. 1 will
not have you deprecinte my property,
and run down my treasures.”
“Meanwhile, wear this, and let it
prove that I love these dear hands, and
| the gentle heant that prompts them to
| wurks of love z1q 0
So. saying, [Iorace slipped on her
finger an exquisite ring adorned with
| pearl, encireled with diamonds.

b
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& The new inveation in buttens by
Lich they can never fall off, is erep-
0z much alarm smengz uomarried la.

!i:mplv that v‘hilc Monsiear de l}nrd_inc rally thonghtibat you would assist mey dies, ss it is expected. that the matri-
kills: Ais_friends, you .only dishonor | but I mistook. 'You must be dressed' monial demand will beufleeted thereby.
Mongicur Simou, whose house; in elcgance at all times—anythiog ¢ —New York Ml

at the window, one beautiful hand up |

A FIELD OF BLOO _ D :

The svil of Biladensburg, Margland,
ll'ma a blondy record. - It has been the
| seene of many a refined murder in days
past.  One who visite the plice now
will find the field zreen” wit i vendure,
which a few yenra sinee was tranipled
by the feet of men arreyed.in deudly
hostility. _Here, on a besutiful grass
plat, surrounded by trees, forms made
| after thie image of Bod ‘camée'to fasult
]unrufe and defy lheaven. e
In 1814, Bdward, Hlopkins was killed
therein 8 duel. Thig seema to bhave
been the first of these faskionable mur
ders on this duelling’ ground. ™" "™
Io. 1819, A:. T..Mason, n Ulnited
States Senator from Virginia, fouzht
Ei(h h‘ji .i“r{i lglsbnn , John Me
arty, bere.- McCal o8 atverse to
Mahth. and ANEONIN - theve’ was: no
necessity for it ; but Mason wounld fight
MeCarty named muskets losded with
buckshot, and so near t_n%gthen_r-lhut
they woanld fouch heads if they fell
on their faces, This was' changad by
the seconds to londing with bullets,
and taking twelve feet as the distanca
Mason was killed instantly, nod McCar-
ty, who had his collar bane broken,
still lives with Mason’s sister in George-
town. - His hair tarned 'white so goon
aftor the fight as to cause comment.—
He has since becn solioted to act as
second fn a duel, but refused to his
wife, soon after killing her brother.
In 1820, Cemmodore Decstur was
killed in a duel by Commadore Barron.
At the first fire, both fell forward, and
lay with their hesds within ten fect of
each other ; and as each supposed bim-

i

effort to 7isd, bat fiiled. ' Her husband
ther: rmk‘e‘d her upv'té'ha& her mneck
and shoulders butnt- to a eciisp. The
women died. In less thik a year from
ber death her husbend agein married.

His mmn%m’l‘e was Landsome, mety
sibic, and less than I8 years of

Thé
Arappe enaple took %bb“'m%
tour, anid izotathed to 1he home of the
bridegroom. Oune evening soon " aftey
their return, tha bride gat in the wery
room which had leen the chamber of
the hasbiéd’s first wifé—she was gag—

Yoy into the firp which was . :
g iefo the firp which t;,ﬁw

ing oo the hesrth
rose befb%g?r t‘?‘o‘a:'[, an womanm,

clothed in‘the habilitents of the gemvey
with the scar of & frightful barn or-hee
neck snd shoulder—1kic N mt, the apir-
it, or whatever it was, spoks not a
word, but with its fleshlces hand points
ed firgh tad BET’ WD itz nevk snd
shoulder and than to the emouider

e uUpon tae b : :
bridery Eimbet Sive wat W ovesoons

flee. While she sat fwithis lopeless
condition the, olkject wanished. Boom
she was fully lreéov?mdrm her Trighty
she left‘the ruont, to re again with:
her husbond: iShe ‘told "Rim of the

strange and frightful sbjeét which
appeared to lier, but_%
profidunced it o delusion,

"they took 1hir eeats g 'the iﬂ;}he'
wite insisted che was not mistaken, but

self mortally wounded, esch fullyand
fresly forgave the other, still lying on
the gronud. Decatur expirediic a few
days, but Barron eventually recover
ed.

In 18388, two strangers, named Lega
and Sega, appeared here, fought, and
Sega was instantly killed.  The neigh
bors only learned this much of their
names from the warks on the gloves on
the gronnd. Lega was not hurt-

In 1822, Midshipman Lake was kill
ed here in a duel with a clerk of the
Tressury Department, named Gibson
The latter was not burt.

In 1826, Henry Clay fought his see¢
ond duel with John Randolph; jusr
across the Potomae, as Randolph pre
ferred to die, if atall, on Virginia soil
The latter received Clay's shot, and
then fired his pistol in the air. This
was in accordance with a declarasion
made to Mr. Benton,“who spoke to Ban
dolph of a call the evening before on
Mrs. Clay, and alluded to the quiet
gleep of her ohild and the reposs of
the mother! Randolph quickly repli
ed, **I shall do nothing to disturb the
sleep of the child or the repose of the
mother "' Gen. Jessup was Clay’s are
ond  When Randolph: fired, he re-
marked, “I do not shoot at you, Mr
Clay,” and, extending his hand, ad-
vanced toward Clay, who rushed to
meet him. Randolph whowed Clay
where the bali struck hi# coat, and said
lagiously, “Mr. Clay, you owe med
coat.” “Thank God, the debt 15 no
grester.” They were friends ever af.
ter.

In 1832, Martin was killed here by
Carr. - Their first names are not re-
membered They were from  the
South, /

In 1833, Mr. Key, (son of Frank
Key, and brother of Barton Key, of
Sickles notoriety,) met BMr. Sherbon,
and Sherbon said, “Mr. Key, I have
uo desire to kill you” “No matter,”
said Key, “I came to kill you.”
*Very well, then,” gaid Sherbon, “1
‘will now kill you ;' and he did,

In 1851, R.'A. Hoole and A.'J
Pallas had a hostile meeting here,
Dallus was shot in the shoulder, but
recovered,

Tn 1852, Daniels and Johnson, two
Richmond editors, held a harmless set-
to here, which terminated in eoffee.

In 1852, Davis and Ridgway
fought here. Ridgway allowed his
antagonist to. fire without returning
the shot.

Ia 1845, a lawyer pamed Jones
fouzht with and kill:d a Dr. Johnséu

Exiranordinary Story.

We know the parties referred te, and
know shme of the facts to be true. Be-
fors the war therc lived in this ocity a
man snd his family, consisting of a wife
and son, the man was:well known here
in busioess cirgles and highly respected,

He was a man of wealth, but his
home was for him the most miserabla
place an earth. His - wife, who . had
opce been handsome, seasible indost—
rious, and cheerful, lost her health and
t'mper. nnd made all who associated
with ber unhappy. Fora long - rime
her husband did - cversthing ial  his
power to make her happy but in vak
His efforts seemed to increasg !ua_ is
comfort and misery. ACTast he Be—
came indifferent to her complaints and
deaf to her scoldirg This drove her
_mady but still she lived with her hus—
band and was cared fur by him. Ip time
paralysis was added to her numerus in-
Hrmities of body and she becams al-
most! as helpless as a child. The family
removed to the coun y, and while !!:e
husband, his afilicted wife, and 2 wait-
ing girl were sitiing hy tae fice one evo
ning, his wife rose from her seat and
made an effort to cross the room ' just
in front of thefire, but her paralyzed
limbs refused to serve her, and she fell
so near the fire as to be in imminent
danger of being seriously burnt The
girl sprang forward to rescue the prs
trate and afilicted woman, but the has-
band-fobade it and delared she should
either get up herell or be burni. Bke
lay before the fire until the pain in-
duced by the burning of her diseased
flesh restored her sénses. In her agony
she turned Ler head, her eyes foll up-
oo her busband, and,. with __the.'-e;}g-,--
queuce of one suffering, excruciating

pain, implored him to tuke . her from
!the fire. . With inhuman coldness'.

| ade her got up hervell. ;| Ehe made an

her husband still lanpised and dbbbted,
nct long, howerer, for theforim! ngain:
appeered; painfully . distinet. i
o Feathar Tl bnsqu{"ryp;lst,
more; fear froze his blood; he wis
tion less, specch'ess, Wélpléss, up
cious, until his bride seised hivarmeand:
sereamed, * Who is i7", Al 1be time
the form stood before ; them, jpointing
first to the scar upon her nagk; and
shoulder, and then to the fire—then it:
vaniched, and, as it yluh’,ﬁ“ﬂ, ' the
miserable man ¢xclaimad, dsifin sus-
wer to his wife's question* “My Geod, it
is Mary’s ghost ! (Mary was
of his first wife ) . His pew ';Jd ]
to ‘inquire how Lir first wife had’ ’
treated, and soon Jesrnedthe stovy. She-
wrote Brr father, who ' lives ndar. the.
city, all the facte, and ask &M
e told her to come bge% e, sad)
it is thought shie will do " 80, ’“o'&f
cfforts are being made to 8x the' ;
up. Indhe meantime the'h n'd":-
very anxious to scll hisco#]}
House.”"—New Albang. Ledgers 0 2
TrAINTXo Cotrs.—T. 8. Ingersoll’
of Rerea, Ohis, a practidel " man, now-
more than eighty years of age, writes-.
“Colts are taught, in the first place,
while I am their friend, | must be their.
waster; nud THey THUET Obfy . T 08 JE8 -
son is sometimes hard to learn, ﬂd -
ally as I used 1o broak eofl!'?’n mer’
years, when 'n young man.’ Thes, i€
the colt did not -‘come right np th thes
chalk” the first time, it wesstus dkby' *
the whip. I wzs most miusryual jn
my dealings, exereising n p noOr -
gu’::d judgment, w‘hie:s ar"e Iﬁe_ :
nocessary attributes of character to ber
called into requisition by rhe truiver of .
colts. These twotalonts; tozéthier with -
ratience, I have made use of in @iy la~
ter ycars, in training eolis; il 1 think,
L bave them in pretty good use when.
required. My friends often say (o me, .
“You are tooold ta.‘.‘»reik_ olts . wh{;
a man nesrly ecighty yea®s of aze'te.
thiok of breaking wuch wild eglaysit-
seems quite absurd; you'll get killgd by-
them by and by.!” My reply L
has been, “I am better qualified .to.
bresk colts, as you term ity 1ban .Iﬁ
I was young.” ~ It is not half the work:
now that it was forty years' ¥go. L.
don’t break any eolta pow, I tmimthem.
I don’t like the term of brenking Solta.
[ use the term of training er :
them—treating them. something £
ould & youog child, néver pun 1
G:em for ignorance, T reldom- _
whip in' my ‘early training. The St
exercises with n eolt, aftet heshigenar-/

ried the harness fill he is not.n{sﬁ;:’t;‘l
it, is to put the lines to the bita and,
over the buttocks, and runcing them,
through the breechesso as tokeep thém -
up, I go behind snd attetipt 1q drive;
him. Thissometimes makes awkwagds
work. but patigpce, and tesdon, #nd.
good judgment now must be n;erphz.
for the ¢:1t will cut up all maoner bt<
pranke, sométithes rearing or kickisg.
up. Do not hold 'the reins’ tob 3
humor him till he finds he canmob get
awny nor rid bimself of the, barness, -
acd as he gots a little tired be will be-
gin to yielﬁ. I get my-colts'néepsiom =
ed to the bits' by drawing thiem around
with the harness on, alwaysJettiag the .,
traoes dangle sbont -I:hair logs on muclh
as possible, to get them | to havisg,
inyr;ﬁiug bit their heels wishout being
frightened by it. T should Have
‘befors, that while I am driving theml
talk to them,n great deal, Tl will -
noo}\ le;mmbya I:ut;ggse.” If they segp.
inclined to back, n ull oo
lines, and say, “Bl:;: b{ &mw;-_-.
if that is his mame. W hew tBey chooss :
to. go forward, I say, “Go on.’!"; When -
I want them to turn round, I gently:
pull the line on {he side 1 wish them o
turn, and say, *"Coms round, d"’ 4
always hiqs bia=’m_§': . ] 'i'
think it is sife to’ par him Detween o
puir of thills,  with two wheels, 1- :
let him see it and smell of "1 ,
him round it, lifting up thg thills .’g
Hok it

letting them fall, til ]

Mok Then 1 "pet Wen
ill not hurt him. Then 1 put him.i
;:m::n the thilla and let” hims staed
awhile before I sttempt -_ti::irii“ Hﬁli
By drivimz awhile in this yehicle, unti
I{hink it cafe, [ put him before lr_]q- -
ber wiigon, and ‘he will” sodn be s -
ageable at ordinury work — Farmisr,

. 4
6% The roport thet "Brownlow :waa -
dymng provu_—‘i‘nmuﬁtt. /He is salid 4o bo
in better health than ususl, ?ﬂl :
determinded verify the sr  of the.
old womusn in Tennesses, ng -
0 ooll- -

h“l'.li“l

0
formed that Brownlow was'
walessent emclaimed; #Lraly
that that maa means (6 go to

1304 1) kel fek I

s - —— o
If you want s readable, papes,”
subseribe fur the ' States and 3:;» -

that she enndd neitherory dorcheln now———



